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Or he asks for domestic gossip:

Send me love-letters and particulars about yourself. .Tell
me how you are; how you get up and go about, and what you
do and what time you retire, and whether you read in bed
when you feel sad. Tell me about yourself. To know what
you wear and eat and how you go out, indeed, anything about
yourself, your dear self, will be interesting to me.

. . . You must go on thinking about me; I reckon on this.                        \l\

He always finds encouraging news to send to his wife.
" Oh, what love these girls send to * the Mother/ She is
beloved. She would have a welcome here." And from
Toronto:

In every direction people speak in the highest terms of your

books and ask most affectionately after you.    Mr. G-----~, my

host, said last night that he came back from England thinking
forty times as much of the Army as when he left . . . and
that among other things with which his visit had delighted him
had been the delight and profit with which he had heard Mrs,
Booth; that you were the most eloquent speaker he had ever
listened to; that to see you " shake your little fist" and hear
you speak at Exeter Hall was worth going 16,000 miles.

A Wesleyan Minister, the Chairman of the Toronto District,
has just been in to see me, a-nd has been telling me how he has
read your books with profit, that they are the primitive
Methodism of John Wesley and John Fletcher.                                           |?j|

An old man from the interior of the City grasped my hand                      (J"

in the carriage yesterday and bade me tell you what a blessing                     Jh

your books had been to him and that he read them first him-                      J

self and then lent them to his neighbours. Continually these
testimonies are coming up.

. * , I had letters from Bramwell and a short note from
Railton. Railton was kind, Bramwell was OFFICIAL, I sup-
pose he had no time for more. But I have been away from
you all for 15 days, and I certainly longed for a few special
words.

With more emotion he writes to her from Halifax:

Before starting on anything else, and I have plenty before
me, I must scribble a few lines to my beloved. My thoughts
have been with you through the night. When I awake I can
safely say my heart comes over to you, and I embrace you in
my arms and clasp you to my heart and bless you with my
lips and pray God to keep you from all harm and bring me
safely to meet you again on earth.